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COWBOY 
PICTURE LIBRARY 


On Sale MONDAY, 19th SEPTEMBER 


Cowboy Picture Library No. 369 KIT Cowboy Picture Library No. 371 BILLY 

CARSON. For high adventure, thrills THE KID. The mystery rider of the 

and action, read the exciting stories of West in two rip-roaring stories. 
the famous frontier scout. 


ALSO LOOK OUT FOR:— 


No. 370 BUCK JONES —the fighting sheriff of 
Alkali City 


No. 372 KANSAS KID —battling top-hand of the 
Double-D Ranch 
COWBOY PICTURE LIBRARY is on sale the 
THIRD MONDAY OF EVERY MONTH. 
DO NOT MISS THEM! 








© Fleetwayt 


















Breaking Point 





MEN CAME FROM THE FARTHEST 
} OUTPOSTS OF THE EMPIRE TO FLY 
| ANDO FIGHT WITH THE ROYAL AIR 
FORCE. MEN FROM EVERY WALK 
| OF LIFE ~~ HUNTERS, GOLD-MINERS, 
} SAILORS, EXPLORERS ANO MEN } 
WHO FLEW AGAINST THE HAZAROS 
| OF NATURE ... THE BUSH FILOTS. 
} BRAD LEWIS WAS ONE OF THESE... 
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Chapter, BusH PILOT 


LL 


fF EVER A GUY 
WAS LOST ?'M THAT 
GUY! MY ONLY HOPE 
{S ONE GLIMPSE OF 
EAGLE PINE STICKING 
OUT OF THIS SOUP / 


BRAD WAS OVERDUE AT LAKE ARAUWA IN THE CANADIAN 
BACKWOODS, ANO THE CLOUD WAS TEN TENTHS / 


HE AIN’T GOT 

A SNOWBALL’S 
CHANCE IN A, 
FURNACE, HANK! 
AN HOUR LATE 
ALREADY AND _ 
THE MIST IS AS 

THICK AS 




















THAT 80Y OF YOURS 
AIN'T NO FOOL / THE SEAT 
OF HIS PANTS*LL BRING HIM 
DOWN / SAY... LISTEN / 
AIN'T THAT HIM NOW ? 








FOR AN HOUR BRAD HAD BEEN FLYING 
ON INSTINCT. THE FIRST MISTS OF 
WINTER HAD OBLITERATED ALL 
LANDMARKS ~~ ALL EXCEPT EAGLE PINE, 
A TWO HUNORED FOOT TREE. 


BY 
GOLLY, THAT’S OLD 
EAGLE PINE ~~OR I'M 
hA RED INDIAN! WELL, 
HERE WE GO ~~ 4 
COURSE O-SEVEN-O . 9F 
LET’S HOPE THE 
WINO’S OKAY / 


7 
[7 GOOD OLD DAD! a ee THERE HE 


THAT SURE WAS THE ar sige is, HARRY / 
=> 


NEAREST THING TO 
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WITH ONLY A TREE TOP AS A 
PINPOINT AND A_ FLYING INSTINCT 
SECOND TO NONE, BRAD STARTED 
THE DESCENT THROUGH CLOUD . 


| COULD ONLY SEE 
DAD’S LANDING 
FIRES «+. 





THAT BOY OF 


BEIN’? REALLY LOST ./ YOURS SURE 
DON’T miss 


Yep! 1 RECKON 
BRAD’LL SHOW THOSE 
ENGLISH PILOTS A 

THING OR TWO ,! 
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FOR BRAD, THIS WAS HIS LAST TRIP AS A BUSH.PILOT BEFORE HE SET 
QUT FOR QUEBEC ~~ AND THEN LONDON +~ TO. JOIN THE ROYAL AIR FORCE. 
N oY = ° » Nee EF 
t MADE (T, PA! NOW <I 
YOU CAN PUT THE OLD "RE DARN \ 
CRATE IN COLO STORAGE }] RIGHT YOU 
TILL i GET BACK , MADE (T+~BUT 
FROM BRITAIN -’ / ONLY JUST / J 





THAT NIGHT, BRAD PACKED HIS GEAR FOR {T TOOK TWO ARDUOUS DAYS OF 


HIS JOURNEY TO THE “OLO COUNTRY ®*, RIVER TRAVEL TO REACH THE 
WHICH WAS NOW IN NEED OF EVERY RAIL- HEAD . 
EXPERIENCED PILOT IN THE BUSINESS ... 
IF WE TURN OVER IN THIS, 
. i LL MISS THE FREIGHT 
/Vs_ TRAIN / PLL HAVE A WEEK 





WHEN YOU’RE PACKED, 

SON. YOU HIT THE HAY? 

YOU'VE GOT A WAY TO 
GO TOMORROW / 


TO WAIT _FOR THE NEXT 


DON’T YOU 
WORRY, SON, 
PLL SEE YOU 
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TT WAS A WISTFUL OLD MAN WHO WATCHED THE TRAIN MOVE OUT “ACROSS THE 
PRAIRIE. AN OLD-MAN WHO HAD HEARD THE BUGLES OF WAR BLOWING” | 
BEFORE. OLD HANK, TOO, COULD REMEMBER THE GREAT URGE THAT WAS 
TAKING BRAD FOUR THOUSAND MILES ~~ TO THE FIGHT ..- 


7 
THERE GOES 
A GOOD LAD; 
MOUNTIE 7 HELL 
SHOW THOSE 
FELLERS IN 
BRITAIN HOW TO 
SHOOT DOWN 
GERMANS / 


THREE WEEKS LATER, ON A COLD, 

| BLACKED-OUT NOVEMBER EVENING, 
BRAD LEWIS REACHEO LONDON. NO ONE 
HAD A MOMENT TO SPARE FOR THE 
TALL YOUNG CANADIAN AS HE 
STEPPEO OFF THE BOAT TRAIN -.. 


SAY, SOLDIER / HOW DO 

1 REACH THE AIR MINISTRY~~ 
} HEAR THEY WANT 
PILOTS / | WANT TO JOIN! 


WELL, IT’S ONLY 
MIDNIGHT, CHUM. BUT 
1 DARESAY YOULL 
FIND LORD TRENCHARD 
STILL THERE, REMEMBER 
$ ME TO HIM / 5 


MAYBE, OLD- TIMER ~~ 
MAYBE! BUT | BET A 
DOLLAR TO A DIME 
THAT THEY'LL HAVE “TO 
TEACH YOUNG BRAD A 

FEW THINGS FIRST / J 


i f I, ae 


i ma al 





THE CHILLING SARCASM OF THE 
TWO SERVICE POLICEMEN DID NOT 
DAMPEN BRAD'S FIGHTING SPIRIT. 
NEXT MORNING, AS THE DOORS OF 
THE AIR MINISTRY OPENED «-.. 


HIYA, SARGE / 
PM BRAD LEWIS~ 


SOME PILOTS ! 


WELL, WELL, 
WELL / ENE 


GOT. 
CUSTOMER ! : 


A RIGHT IN, J 
COWBOY A 
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‘BRITAIN OID NBEO FIGHTING MEN ~~ ESPECIALLY MEN WHO COULD FLY A 
PLANE. BRAD LEWIS SOON FOUND HIMSELF BEING PUT THROUGH THE 
ONLY THOSE WHO WERE LIKELY 
— s : 5 TN 








TWO DAYS LATER, HE WAS INTERVIEWED BY AN ELDERLY GROUP CAPTAIN. 
THE OFFICER SEEMED TO 8E IMPRESSED BY THE NUMBER OF FLYING HOURS 
TO THE BUSH PILOT'S CREDIT ~~ BUT... 


YOU WILL FIND, LEWIS , 
THAT YOU°LL HAVE TO 
UNLEARN ALL YOU_KNOW 
ABOUT FLYING AND LEARN 
TO FLY THE ROYAL AIR 
FORCE WAY / YOU WON'T 
FIND THIS EASY, BUT YoU 
LOOK THE ‘SORT OF CHAP 
WHO MIGHT DO, SO I'M 
LETTING YOU TAKE A 
PILOT’S COURSE / 


MIGHT 
WHO DOES THIS 
GUY THINK Hi 
{Sy ANYWAY 
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THE CANADIAN WAS STAGGERED THAT HiS OFFER TO JOIN- THE R.A.F. WAS 
RECEIVED SO COOLLY. AFTER ALL, HE 44S AN EXPERIENCED PILOT ... 


OZ THAT'S WHERE WE 
INITIAL JZ ROUND THE CORNERS 
TRAINING OFF YOU, LADDIE 
WHAT'S THAT Li ~~ 
ANYWAY YOU BACK TO 
SARGE P SCHOOL / 


EVERYTHING SEEMED TO GO QUIET 


BRAO’S QUESTION WAS SOON TO BE 
ANSWEREO. THE TRAIN PULLED IN AT WHILE THE FLIGHT SERGEAN 
A CORNISH SEASIDE TOWN AND THE ABSORBED BRAD’S WORDS .«.. 
NEW_CADETS WERE ORDERED OUT ON 
TO THE PLATFORM. t CAN SEE THAT I'M GOING TO 
4NIOY HAVING YOU HERE / 
Z ALL RIGHT /.GET lt ALWAYS LIKE A WISE GuY_/ 
FELL IN, THERE / WERE | Sowa TO BE REAL PALS / 
WSERABLIE COL. 


you ONtAL 
144 EAT YOU FOR 
GREAKEAST! CORPORAL , 
TAKE HIS NAME / of 


SO GONE ON ‘YOU, 
EITHER J 
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BRAD :LEWIS .DIO. NOT ENJOY THE NEXT FEW WEEKS. MORSE CODE, 
ARMAMENT, NAVIGATION, MATHEMATICS ~~ ALL THESE HAO TO BE LEARNED 
‘ THOROUGHLY. ‘INTERVALS BETWEEN LECTURES WERE SPENT EITHER AT ®?.T. 

-OR ON THE. BARRACK SQUARE ..-.. 


| COME ON, THERE, PICK 'EM UP! L&W/S/ 
YOu’RE THE ONLY MAN IN STEP / PLL 
TEACH YOU ORILL~~EVEN_ IF | HAVE TO 
BREAK YOU TO 00 IT, LEwis/! Now, 
COME: ON! SWING: THOSE ARMS / 





PLL GET THAT 
DARNEO FLIGHT 
SERGEANT ~~ PLL 

GET Him / 


db 


D) 


ef 


SOCK IN IT, 
LEWIS. YOU, 
BD ASK FOR IT 


BUT BRAD HAD ‘BEEN PUSHED TOO FAR / AS SOON AS THEY WE! 
THAT AFTERNOON, HE MARCHED UP TO THE FLIGHT SERGEANT ... 


Pe / 8 HLS ETS 

jos via 7 

WHAT You. )' ; THAT | THINK YOURE A 
WANT PLAIN, ORNERY SKUNK / 
ne FOR TWO PINS ('D. PIN 

YOUR EARS RIGHT BACK! 


HOLY SMOKE . Di 

®@ YOU HEAR THAT ? 
A THAT FATHEAD LEWIS 
B® HAS.GONE TOO FAR THIS 


ta TIME / _—t 





Breakin 


AGAIN A SILENCE FELL,WHILE THE 
FLIGHT SERGEANT STROVE TO REGAIN 
HIS POWERS OF SPEECH. WHEN AT 
LENGTH HE SPOKE IT WAS THROUGH 
CLENCHED TEETH ... 


iF ANYONE ELSE’D SAID THAT TO N\ 


ME, LEWIS, HE’O HAVE BEEN IN THE 
GUARO ROOM BY NOW! BUT WITH 
You, WE'LL HAVE TO TRY THE 
SPECIAL TREATMENT. REPORT TO 
THE GYM IN FIVE MINUTES! WE'LL 
SEE WHAT A ROUND OR TWO WITH 
THE GLOVES’LL DO FOR YOU! 


ITLL BE A REAL 
PLEASURE ! 


NEWS OF THE FIGHT HAD QUICKLY 
SPREAD AND THERE WAS QUITE A 
CROWD TO WATCH THE TWO MEN 
STEP FORWARD IN THE RING AND 
SHAKE HANDS ... 


Point 9 


THERE WAS LITTLE SYMPATHY FOR BRAD 
LEWIS FROM HIS FELLOW CADETS. 
EVERYONE RECKONED THE CANADIAN 
WAS A “LINE SHOOTER™ AND SORELY IN 
NEED OF BEING TAKEN DOWN A PEG / 


BETTER WATCH YOUR STEP, 





a LEWIS ! THE SARGE BOXED FOR 


THE R.A.F. AGAINST THE ARMY 
LAST YEAR ~~ AND WON ~~ 
ON A KNOCK-OUT / 


{ SHO! 
WORRY ! 1 CAN 
LOOK AFTER ja 
MYSELF, MAC JA 
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THE FLIGHT SERGEANT HIT THE CANVAS 
HARD. NO ONE COULD DENY THAT THE 
CANADIAN PACKED A HEFTY PUNCH. 


TRY THAT ‘ COME ON, 
FOR SIZE.’ SW FLIGHT SERGEANT ! ALL RIGHT, 
GET UP! GET uP MY WILO , 
AND FIGHT / COLONIAL BOY. 
fgm YOU JUST 
WAIT / 


THE: FLIGHT SERGEANT WAS UP AT THE 
COUNT OF NINE. HE CIRCLED THE 
YOUNG CANADIAN WARILY « 


GOOD OL’ 


NOT BAO, , 
CANADIAN | 
DO IT AGAIN RS 


HE WON'T GET 

A CHANCE TO 
HiT HIM 
AGAIN / 
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BUT BRAD HAD UNDERRATED HIS 
OPPONENT. HE MADE THE MOST 
ELEMENTARY MISTAKE ~~ FOR A 
SECOND HE DROPPED HIS GUARD ! 
UKE LIGHTNING, THE FLIGHT 
SERGEANT SWUNG A_ RIGHT THAT 
THUDDED AGAINST THE POINT OF 


| THE FIGHT WAS OVER. TRY AS HE MIGHT, 
j BRAD COULD NOT BEAT THE COUNT OF TEN. 


THERE’S A LESSON 
IN THIS FOR YOU, Lewis / 
THAT PUNCH YOU GAVE ME 
WAS A_GOOD ONE BUT IT “ 
WASN’T GOOD ENOUGH ! You WELL SEE, 
Si MAY BE A GOOD PILOT, 3 ABOUT THAT,’ 
BUT | BET YOURE NOT SS 
GOOD ENOUGH / 
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THE FLIGHT: SERGEANT’S WORDS: STUCK IN 


BRAO’S “GULLET. NOT GOOD ENOUGH / HE 
fe} ILLET FUMING 


WHAT'S 
THAT, FLIGHT 
SERGEANT > 


Point 

=> 
IT’S A Pity! HE'S 

GOT SPIRIT, THAT LAD, 

BUT THERE’S ONE THING 

HE*S GOT TO LEARN AND 
IT?S SOMETHING. HES 
GOT TO LEARN THE - 

HARD WAY / 





1T MAKES ME SICK.’ DISCIPLINE / 
ORIWLL / SCHOOL / LEARNING! 
THEY’RE ALL A LOT OF KIOS 

HERE, ANYWAY! WAIT TILL | GET 

MY HANOS ON AN AEROPLANE -~ 
OARN 


swvow 
L407 OF %&r0 f 


14h 
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Chapler 2 REPRIEVE 


THE LONG, FRUSTRATING COURSE OF GROUND INSTRUCTION ENOED AT LAST. 
BRAD LEWIS AND HIS FELLOW CADETS WERE POSTEO TO THEIR BETS ~~ 
ELEMENTARY FLYING TRAINING SCHOOL ... 





WELL, YOU CAN STOP 
BINDING NOW, LEWIS ~~ 
WE’RE GOING TO DO 
SOME FLYING AT 
LAST / 


AW, SHUCKS , 

MAC WHY, THOSE 

KITES ARE JUST 

KIDS' TOYS J 

| WANTA FLY A 
SPITFIRE / 


DESPITE HIS ATTITUDE OF SUPERIORITY, BRAD FELT. BETTER. HERE WERE 
AEROPLANES ~~ SURELY HE COULD SHOW THEM IN FIVE MINUTES THAT HE 
COULD FLY THE PANTS OFF ANYONE ON THE STATION. D 


GOOD AFTERNOON, 
GENTLEMEN, ?'M YOUR THINGS .SURE 
FLIGHT COMMANDER J HAVE CHANGED. 
PLEASE GO TO THE ‘OPS* IT'S ‘GENTLEMEN’ 
ROOM OVER THERE! THE | Now / 
¢.0. WANTS A WORD _// 

WITH .YOU / 


WRAP _ UP. : 

LEWIS, OR YOULL 

BE IN TROUBLE 
AGAIN / 
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WING COMMANDER MAITLAND YOU ALL LOOK KEEN / YOU’LL NEED 
GAZED THOUGHTFULLY AT THE TO BE/ THIS IS GOING TO BE A TOUGH 
EAGER FACES ON THE NEW COURSE AND SOME OF YOU WILL FAIL / 
TRAINING COURSE . HOW MANY SOME OF YOU MAY HAVE FLOWN a 
OF THEM WOULD MAKE THE BEFORE ~~ TO YOU 1 SAY, “FORGET IT? 
WE’RE GOING TO TEACH YOU ALL 


OVER AGAIN ~~ THE R.A.F. WAY! 








HERE WE 
GO AGAIN J 





AS THEY LEFT THE “OPS* ROOM, BRAD’S INDIGNATION 
BOILED OVER. HE RAISED HIS VOICE COMPLAININGLY . 
WILL. THAT 
IT’S ALWAYS THE SAME ~~ 
WE’LL TEACH YOU THE R.A.F. Cae een 
WAY / WHAT WAY IS 7AAT, QUIET, 
FOR LANOS SAKE Pp YOU 


CADET PLEASE , 
ou elitr REMAIN BEHIND ! 
LY, OR YOU DON'T FLY / 





wee 
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YOU, PRESUMABLY, ARE LEWis / PvE 
HEARO ABOUT ‘YOU! You’D BETTER 
UNDERSTAND HERE ANO NOW, LEWIS, THAT 
THE R.A.F. IS NOT SO SORELY IN NEED OF 
YOUR SERVICES THAT IT WON'T INSIST ON 


YOU LEARNING TO FLY --OUR WAY! WHAT, 
THAT IS YOU WILL SOON FIND OUT. 


NEXT DAY, THE CADETS WERE MY NAME’S MARSH ; 
SPLIT INTO GROUPS OF SIX 


AND VE GOT TO TEACH 
ANO HANOED OVER TO A YOU FELLOWS TO FLY... 
FLYING INSTRUCTOR FOR 
TRAINING ..- 


al 


YOU DON’T HAVE TO 
TEACH ME ANYTHING, SIR, 
PVE GOT A THOUSAND 
HOURS SOLO IN ALREADY! 


Yana! 
WH) HASN?T GOT ANYTHING TO 
LB ARN/ WELL, THAT SHOGLO 
MAKE MY JOB’ EASIER ~~ 


ROT 1 OONWT THINK 
[7 Wil f 


| see’ A MAN 
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OF THE.OTHER FIVE CADETS BEAT A. LITTLE FASTER AS THEY 


EVER FLOWN 
A NORDLAND, 
sir > 


BEFORE STARTING FLYING TUITION; AN 
INSTRUCTOR TOOK.EACH OF HIS PUPILS 
FOR A TRIAL TRIP. TO ALL CADETS 
THIS. WAS.A GREAT MOMENT. TO 
GRAD, HOWEVER, IT WAS A GREAT 
MOMENT FOR ANOTHER REASON .«-- 


Lewis! THIS MAY BE A 
WASTE OF TIME TO A GREAT ACE 
LIKE YOU; BUT IT’S ORDERS THAT 

YOU GO FOR A: FLIP ~~ SO 
FOR*A FLIP YOU GO 


CAN | FLY 
HER, SIR > 


ALL RIGHT! BUT NO 
FANCY BUSINESS , 
REMEMBER, OR PLL 
GROUND YOU RIGHT AWAY. 








AS YOU PROBABLY KNOW~~ 
THIS tS A MILES MAGISTER ! 


SHE’S A SWEET THING TO 4 
FLY, WITH FEW VICES. SHE'S 
FAST, MINO_ YOU ... FOR 
HER TYPE .. 


5») 


"NO! YOu MUST 
TELL ME ABOUT THEM-~- 
SOME OTHER TIME f | 


THEY TAXIED OUT TO TAKE-OFF POINT a 


THE CANADIAN HAD A SUDDEN URGE 
TO DO A DASHING TAKE-OFF BUT HE | 
WAS NOT A COMPLETE FOOL. HE 

TOOK THINGS EASY... F 


HM, NOT BAD.’ NOT BAD AT 
ALL ~~ GOOD TAKE-OFF ~~ NICE 
circuit / NOW SEE WHAT SORT 

OF A LANDING YOU CAN DO / 














OKAY, SIR. 


HERE WE GO J ) 
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BRAD LEWIS WAS FLYING SUPERBLY. FLYING OFFICER MARSH AT ONCE 
REALISED THAT THE CANADIAN WAS A BORN PILOT / 

























WHAT D'yOou 

THINK OF THAT, 

SIR? IT’S AS EASY 

AS FALLING OFF 
A LOG / 


HE MAY GE A BIT 

OF A LINE- SHOOTER, 

BUT THAT WAS VERY 
Good / 








FOR SEVERAL DAYS BEFORE «-- SO YOU SEE, ON 
FLYING INSTRUCTION STARTED, TAKE-OFF YOU START 
WITH THE STICK FORWARC 
ANDO THEN, WHEN YOU 
REACH FLYING SPEED, YOU 
GENTLY PULL [T BACK fy 


MORE OF THIS 
SCHOOL STUFF AND 
PLL GO NUTS J 
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BRAD LEWIS, ALONG WITH HIS FELLOW CADETS, WAS BEING CAREFULLY WATCHED. 
Sr EET EVERY VIRTUE, WOULD COUNT WHEN IT CAME TO THE FINAL 


AS A PILOT, SIR, HE’S FIRST 
HOW GO YOU FINO CLASS / BUT AS R.A.F. AIRCREW-~ 
THIS CANADIAN WELL, | JUST DON’T KNOW! HE’S 
CHAP, LEWIS P DO “, CERTAINLY A TOUGH NUT / ‘HE'S 
you Bs HE’LL ‘ a Te GOING SOLO THIS AFTERNOON / 


THAT AFTERNOON, WING COMMANDER MAITLAND AND 
THE INSTRUCTOR WATCHED BRAD SWAGGER OUT 
TO THE LITTLE TRAINING AIRCRAFT 


THERE HE GOES ~~ = YES, IT’S HIGH TIME 
ALL THE CONFIDENCE HE WAS SHAKEN / LET’S 
IN THE WORLD / HOPE IT HAPPENS TO 

i HIM IN TIME TO MAKE 
7 A RESPONSIBLE PILOT 





EVERYTHING SEEMS 
OKAY! RIGHT ~~ BRAKES 
ON ~~ PETROL ON 
CONTACT / 


JUST YOU WAIT, i; 

‘YOU BUNCH OF GOONS. 

PLL SHOW YOU HOW 
TO FLY ! 


THERE 
GOES THE , 
GREAT ACE! 


LET*S HOPE 
IT'LL KEEP HIM 
QUIET NOW THAT 
HE’S GOT WHAT 

HE WANTS / 
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THEN HE NEGLECTED TO OBEY THE 

MOST FUNDAMENTAL RULE OF FLYING GREAT SCOTT! 
THE YOUNG FOOL CALL 
HASN'T CHECKED — 


WHICH 1S, “DO YOUR COCKPIT ORILL IF 
YOU WANT TO KEEP FLYING *. BRAD 
WAS TOO KEEN TO BE AIRBORNE -~ Hig FLAPS —~AWEZL THE CRASH I 
THE OECK / 





TOO KEEN TO CHECK HIS FLAPS... 


ALL CORRECT. 

| RECKON / RIGHT~- 

THROTTLE OPEN / 
LET'S GO! 











By cracker ! 

SHE WON'T MAKE 

\T/ WHAT .... 
THE FLAPS / 
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WITH A QUICK JERK OF HIS WRIST, BRAD 
FLICKED OVER THE FLAP CONTROL ; 

WRENCHED THE STICK BACK, ANO AT THE 

SAME TIME RAMMED THE THROTTLE FORWARD ... 





TO THE SPOT IN HORROR. BRAD LEW!S 
WAS CERTAINLY “SHOWING* THEM .«-- 


} THOUGHT YOU 
SAID HE WAS A 
GOOD PILOT ! TAKING 
OFF WITH FLAPS 
DOWN / HE’S A 
CARELESS MENACE / 


STiit, HE DID 
GET OUT OF A 
NASTY SPOT, SIR! 
PLENTY OF CHAPS 
WOULO NEVER 
HAVE GOT OFF 
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BRAD CLIMBED STEEPLY TO FIVE 
THOUSAND FEET. IT WAS A WARM 
DAY, THE ENGINE WAS HUMMING 
STEADILY ~~ ANO IT_WAS GOOD 
TO BE ALIVE ! A LITTLE TOWN 
LAY BENEATH HIM .. 


AH! ONE OF THE 
SLEEPY TOWNS OF 
OLO ENGLAND / 
WELL, HERE GOES 
PLL WAKE °EM , 
UP, | RECKON 


THE TOWN WAS BY NO MEANS ! 
SLEEPY ~~ IT WAS MARKET DAY 
IN A FEW ROARING SECONDS, THE 
HIGH STREET BECAME A SCENE 
OF CHAOS ..- 


TAKE HIS 
NUMBER, , 
SOMEONE 
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BEHIND HIM, HE ZOOMED UP AGAIN... 
WAS HAVING FUN / 


—<—S THERE’S SOME DARNED 
Zz MOTORIST WASTING 
PETROL ~~ PLL BUZZ 
THE PANTS OFF_HIM / 
HERE WE GO AGAIN~~ 


AIR_VICE-MARSHAL BEAKER WAS SLEEPING OFF _A GOOD LUNCH! HE’D HAD 
A TRYING MORNING ANO THE GENTLE HUM OF THE CAR LULLED HIM INTO 
DEEPER ANO DEEPER SLEEP ~~ SUOOENLY «-.-- 


HMIMPING _, 

w SEHOSOPHAT - 
WHAT THE O&UCE 
WAS THAT > LOOK 
OU7s JENKINS ~~ 

YOU'LL HAVE US 
IN THE O17CH f 








4 Breaking Point 
THE ‘AIR VICE-MARSHAL’S FACE. WAS PURPLE: WITH 





pF? 








THE YOUNG FOOL WHO O10 THAT 

IS GOING TO WISH HE’O NEVER 
BEEN BORN / GET TO THE NEAREST 
TELEPHONE, JENKINS / THERE SHOULD 
BE AN. R.A.F. STATION NEAR HERE ~~ 
KTELL THEM TO SEND TRANSPORT / 


BY THAT TIME, BRAD WAS BACK OVER THE AERODROME. HE SAW_THE 
CLUSTER OF CADETS NEAR THE FLYING CONTROL TOWER AND THREW 
COMMON SENSE TO THE WINOS ..- - 


MINO YOUR 
HEADS , BOYS ~~ 
VM COMING 

DOWN ...- 








Breaking Point 5 


FLIGHT LIEUTENANT MARSH WAS RELIEVED TO SEE- HIS HARE-BRAINED 
PUPIL ON THE WAY HOME. BUT HIS RELIEF SOON CHANGED TO DISMAY. .+ 











GREAT SCOTT! , ; 
THE BLIGHTER’S { CAN SEE THAT - 
GOING TO SHOOT f YOUR MISTER LEWIS 
us uP! ( NEEDS A FIRST: CLASS 
+f ‘ ROCKET, MARSH / 
BELIEVE ME. 


TELEPHONE , 
SIR / 








BRAD _LEWIS HAD YET TO LEARN THAT 

LOW-FLYING WAS_ ONE OF THE GREATEST, ’ 

GRIMES AN: R.A.F. PILOT COULD COMMIT! OH BOY. THIS 

HE WAS YHANMING FUN. HE THOUGHT FHAT LITTLE CRATE CAN 
| THIS-DISPLAY. WOULD. HAVE HIM’ POSTED 


SURE MOVE! LOOK 
TO A FIGHTER SQUADRON RIGHT AWAY... OuT, BOYS / 





Breakin 





THE C.0. LISTENED WITH HORROR TO THE AIR VICE-MARSHAL’S DRIVER. 
Me cccee ane ANGRY AIR OFFICER THIRSTING FOR BLOOD BY HIS 


Point 


BUT THAT WAS NOT ALL ... 


CERTAINLY WE’LL SEND 
A CAR... AT ONCE / YES~- 
PA TELL THE AIR VICE-MARSHAL 
PLL LOOK INTO IT 
IMMEDIATELY / 


IT TOOK TWO HOURS TO PACIFY THE AIR 
VICE-MARSHAL AND PERSUAOE THE 
SUPERINTENDENT ‘OF POLICE NOT TO 
PREFER CHARGES / THE C.O. WAS ae 
VERY ANGRY MAN WHEN AT LAS 

BRAD LEWIS ANSWERED HIS SUMMONS . 


»- ANDO THAT’S NOT ALL ~~ 

YOUR CONDUCT SHEET IS A 

RECORD OF INSUBORDINATION 

AN® LACK OF DISCIPLINE / YOu" VE 

BEEN BEHAVING LIKE A FOOL / 

WE'VE NO TIME FOR FOOLS IN 
AIRCREW / SO WITHOUT ANY 

HESITATION, I'M TAKING Ou 
OFF AIRCREW TRAINING 

NOW, GET OUT / 





EXCUSE ME, SIR 
THE TOWN pad 
WANT YOU ON 

THE PHONE / 


A HURRICANE WAS KEPT ON THE 
STATION FOR THE C.0.’S USE. HE 
DECIDED TO LOSE HIS ILL-HUMOUR 
WITH HALF AN HOUR’S 
AEROBATICS. HE RANG UP THE 
SERGEANT FITTER. 


+. WE'LL FUEL 
HER UP RIGHT 
AWAY, SIR / 
YESSIR, TEN 
MINUTES ~~ 
SHE'LL BE 
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BRAD STUMBLED OUT OF THE C.0."S OFFICE A THOROUGHLY SHAKEN MAN / 

HIS OREAMS AND AMBITIONS HAD IN A: FEW MINUTES BEEN COMPLETELY 
SHATTERED. HE WALKED AIMLESSLY ACROSS THE AIRFIELD HIS SPIRITS AT ZERO. 
FLIGHT LIEUTENANT MARSH WAS SORRY FOR HIS PUPIL ANO FOLLOWED HIM OUT.. 


You ASKED FOR IT, YOU KNOW / A 

LOW FLYING IS A BIG BLACK IN AW HECK!) IT?S NO 
THE RAF. / PLL SEE THE C.O. GOOD, SiR! HE WAS 
TOMORROW’ AND SEE IF HE ; REAL’ MAD AT ME-~, 
WON'T RECONSIDER HIS DECISION ! 2 1 GUESS I'VE HAD IT! 





A_THROATY, RUMBLING ROAR THERE’S THE C.O. 
INTERRUPTED THEIR CONVERSATION. NOW / HE’LL FEEL . 
WING COMMANDER MAITLAND WAS BETTER AFTER, HALF 
RUNNING UP THE ENGINE OF HIS AN HOUR'S FLYING / 
HURRICANE BEFORE TAKE-OFF. . 

ENVIOUSLY BRAD WATCHED THE ’ 
GREAT HAWK-LIKE AIRCRAFT 
POISED FOR FLIGHT... 





GEE ! PD GIVE 
MY RIGHT FOOT 
TO .BE ABLE TO 
FLY THAT CRATE! 
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WITH A COUGHING ROAR THE HURRICANE 
STREAKED INTO tTS TAKE-OFF RUN ..-. 


THAT'S FUNNY ~~ THAT 

ENGINE OOESN’T SEEM 

TO BE RUNNING VERY 
SMOOTHLY... 


BY THE TIME THE C.O. REALISED THAT HE HAD ENGINE 
TROUBLE, IT WAS TOO LATE TO STOP. HE DECIDED TO GET 
AIRBORNE AND THEN BRING HER STRAIGHT IN TO LAND... 


WHEW, HE’S 
OFF THE DECK 
ANYWAY / 

















Breaking Poi 


} UP t TH 
| BUT IT'WAS TOO LATE / 


a —<- 
Ss 








TWO MEN RACED TOWARDS THE CRASH 


THE . 
MARSH, IN HIS FRANTIC HASTE, TRIPPED .... 














ovcy / —— 
VE TWISTED MY 
ANKLE / GO.ON~~ 
RUN, LEWis / PLL 
FOLLOW / 
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SMOKE AND VAPOUR WERE BILLOWING OUT OF THE TWISTED ENGINE COWLING ~~ 
ANY « THE PLANE MIGHT BURST INTO FLAME. THERE WAS NO SIGN 
‘OF MOVEMENT INSIDE THE COCKPIT ... . a 


PLL HAVE TO PUT 
MY FOOT t 
a7 =THROUGH IT 


SWEATING ANO STRUGGLING IN THE 
‘YOUNG 


OVERPOWERING FUMES, THE 
CANADIAN HEAVEO THE INJURED MAN 
ON TO HIS SHOULDERS ..- 


WELL DONE, 

Lewis / NOW DON’T WORRY, 
GET AWAY _, MAC, ‘HERE WE 
FROM HERE: OME / 


we 


COME-ON, SIR ! ey We 
WE'VE GOT TO \ Lam vit 
GET YOU OUT OF = S\N y NR 

HERE / NOW... Y or 

HEAVE |f 
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THE CLANG OF BELLS HERALDED THE APPROACH OF A CRASH TENDER, BUT 
BEFORE IT COULD REACH THE SPOT, THE HURRICANE’S TANKS EXPLODED . 


WE MUST GET 


fm YOU AWAY FROM 
A THE FIRE, SIR / 


DON’T 
LEAVE HIM 
BEHIND / 


1 CAN LOOK _, 
\ AFTER MYSELF! 





Breaking Poim 


WHEN ALL .WAS SORTED OUT, THE C.O. HAD. BROKEN HIS LEG, BRAD LEWIS 
HAD RECEIVED A FEW MINOR BURNS, AND MARSH A SPRAINED ANKLE . 


WELL, IT LOOKS ? 
AS IF_| OWE MY THERE'S ONE 


LIFE TO THIS WAY IN WHICH YOU 
CHAP, LEWIS / i COULD REPAY HIM, 
SIR. LET HiM GO. } 
ON WITH HIS 
TRAINING / 


FLIGHT LIEUTENANT MARSH MADE’ A POINT OF SEEING BRAD LEWIS | 
BEFORE HE LEFT FOR HIS ADVANCED FLYING TRAINING ... i 


FOR HEAVENS’ 
SAKE, LEWIS... TAKE 
(T EASY Now / Youve 
NED LUCKY 


THANK YOU. 
sin! FROM NOW 
ON PLL BE A 

| PERFECT LITTLE | 
\ RAF GENTLEMAN J 





= 
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Chapters FiGuTer Fiasco 


ALTHOUGH SBRAD_ STILL 
THOUGHT THAT TRAINING 
FOR_HIM WAS A _ WASTE 
OF TIME, HE HAD LEARNT 
fINOUGH TO REALISE THAT 
\F EVER HE WAS TO FLY 
AND FIGHT, HE MUST 
FIRST COMPLETE HIS 
TRAINING COURSE - 














Breaking Point 


phe pate STRENUOUS THS » BRAD LEWIS ANO HIS SON ONS PARADED 
AS A GROUP -FOR “THE Wines TIME TO RECEIVE THEIR‘WINGS‘. 


Good sHow / 
THE VERY BEST 


IN THE FLIGHT COMMANDER'S - DA’ vty 7 TWIN ENGINE 
ROOM, THE ADJUTANT READ OUT CONVERSION WILSON, O.T.U. J 
THE vist OF POSTINGS ---. GARFORTI at SPITFIRES ! 

. LEWIS, SPITFIRES / 


~ 
eS 








Breaking Point 
THE CANADIAN'S GOOD BEHAVIOUR ANO HIS BORN FLYING SKILL. EAR! 
COMMISSION. 


HE _WAS BUBGLING OVER WITH HIS NEW GLORY AS HE ARRIVED “nT 
HIS NEW SQUADRON 


SAY, SARGE » 
WHERE OO 
1 REPORT P 


HALF AN HOUR LATER, THE SQUADRON RETUR' 
AS. THEY .WALKED_ PAS, 
THIS WAS “THE 


HE 
AGAINST, THE GERMANS . 


YOU'LL FIND THE AO RTANTS OEEIce 
OVER THERE, SIR! | OON'T 


YOWLL FIND HIM iN YET ~~ THe 
SQUADRON HAVE JUST BEEN 


INK 


SCRAMBLED / 





NED . BRAD WATCHED THE PILOTS 
T HIM ANO_ HE COULD T KEEP THE GRIN OFF HIS FACE 
REAL THING ~~ SOON 


OULD BE SCRAMBLING WITH THEM — 





YOU'RE NEW, AREN'T You P 








ALONG NG TO MY OFFICE re 
fa THE STATION ADJUTANT / 
SORRY TO KEEP YOU WAITING 
BUT WE HAD TO GO AND DEAL 

WITH SOME JERRIES OVER , 
THE THAMES ESTUARY / 
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THAT AFTERNOON HE MET THE REDOUBTABLE C.O. OF 909 SQUADRON 3 | bt 
W/COMDR. JOLYON FERRERS, 0.S.0. AND BAR, D.F.C. ANDO TRIPLE BAR, A.P.Os / 
A LEGENDARY FIGURE... 





be” GLAD TO SEE YOU, LEWIS! WELL, THIS ISA, 
GOOD SQUADRON -- HAPPY--EFFICIENT-- KEEN « 
You'O BETTER FLY AS MY NUMBER TWO UNTIL 
YOU_FIND YOUR LEGS. KEEP YOUR EYES ANO 


EARS OPEN_ANO LEARN AS MUCH AS YOU 
CAN ~~ AS AST AS YOU CAN 4 


| THIS WAS. RECOGNITION AT LAST ~~ FLYING AS THE : 
C.02S NUMBER TWO / AT THE FLIGHT OFFICES HE YOU _WON’T BE 
FOUND THE PILOTS WAITING FOR THE URGENT ORDER WANTED TODAY FOR 
TO SCRAMBLE / BENEATH THEIR OUTWARD CALM HE ops / Pil JUST 
COULD SENSE THEIR TENSENESS. THEY ALMOST YOU TO 
IGNORED THE YOUNG CANADIAN ... E BOYS. THEN PLL 


HI 
TAKE YOU TO YOUR 
AEROPLANE: / 


MLE He SURE LOOK ; 
‘ A STUCK-UP BUNCH - 
THEY THINK PM A 
ROOKY, DO THEY! 
PLL SHOW °EM / 
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SEEN_THE NEw ° 
CHAP > LOOKS AS YES ~~ HE'S 
IF HE'S GOT SOME [E={ ONE OF THESE 
SORT OF CHIP _ON WILO COLONIALS, 
HIS SHOULDER ! { HEAR. 



















WE’LL TAKE 
A_STROLL OVER 
TO YOUR SPIT, 











LEAD ME, 
Toh sir! 
LEAO ME 






THE FLIGHT COMMANOER CAREFULLY THE CANADIAN TAXIEOD TO THE 
REMINDED BRAO OF THE DETAILS OF THE TAKE-OFF _POIN HE CHECKED 
SPITFIRE’S COCKPIT. THE SPITFIRE WAS A HIS COCKPIT ~~ EVERY TH 
WONDERFUL AEROPLANE BUT IT WAS NOT SEEMED TO BE IN ORDER. 
IEASY TO HANOLE ... 


OFF YOU GO.~~ 
LET'S SEE HOW 
YOU MAKE OUT.’ 


BS B0y/ WHAT 
a POWER THESE 
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IN A FEW SECONOS BRAD LEVELLED OUT HIGH ABOVE THE AIRFIELD. HE 
TIPPED HIS PORT WING AND COULD SEE BLACK DOTS OUTSIDE THE 
FLIGHT OFFICES ~~ HE WAS BEING WATCHED ... 





RIGHT, FELLERS ~~ 
PLL. SHOW YOU SOME 
REAL AEROBATICS 
GEE / 1 CAN 60 
ANY THING WITH THIS 


IN ‘TEN TEMPESTUOUS MINUTES; BRAD CERTAINLY 
SHOWED HE COULD FLY ~~ BUT IT WAS NOT 
ENOUGH FOR _HIM. HE WANTEO TO FINISH WITH 
SOMETHING REALLY SPECTACULAR . 


1 KNOW ~~ PLL DO 
AN_OUTSIOE LOOP! , 
THAT?LL. SHAKE 'EM - 
PLL _NEEO PLENTY OF 
HEIGHT / BOY OH BOY / 
WHAT _A WONDERFUL 
AEROPLANE / 





A“BUNT*; OR OUTSIDE LOOP, IS ONE 
OF THE MOST DANGEROUS AEROBATICS 
IN THE 800K. THE STRAIN ON’ THE 
AIRFRAME IS TREMENDOUS. 


Breaking Point 


AT TWENTY THOUSAND FEET HE STARTED HIS DANGEROUS MANOEUVRE 


- IT 
WAS NOT LONG BEFORE THE PILOTS ON THE GROUND REALISED WHAT THE 
NEW BOY* WAS GOING TO ATTEMPT. 








GREAT SUFFERING \ 
MACKEREL, THE YOUNG 
ee on 
UNT / TH 
OF HIS’LL NEVER ae pie 
STANS ENS CER TAINLY 
SHOWING 
OFF / 


y LET'S HOPE 
HE LIVES TO 
SHOOT A LINE 

ABOUT IT / 


BEFORE HE WAS HALF WAY ROUND THE LOOP; BRAD LEWIS REALISED HIS 
MISTAKE. THE CENTRIFUGAL FORCE WAS TRYING TO FORCE HIM OUT OF 


HiS SEAT, ANO ae PLANE WAS JUDDERING VIOLENTLY ~~ 4NO 
(7? MAPPENEO / 


| i 


3? 
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INSTANTLY BRAD COOLLY RELEASED HIS SAFETY 
HARNESS ~+ SLID -BACK: THE HATCH ANO FELL 
OUT.OF THE CARTWHEELING AIRCRAFT... 














ANO_AS HE ORIF TED EARTHWARDS: ALL ‘BRAD’S WILD EXUBERATION 
VANISHEO. EVEN HE REALISED HIS ACTION WAS LIABLE TO END HIS 
CAREER BEFORE IT HAD BEGUN. 





YOU BLITHERING, _ 
WWBECILE ? YOU HaAhd~ “ 
4YS7TEO BACK WOOLS 
L007 WHAT DYOU 
THINK “THIS IS -- A CiRCcUS?. 

PLL SEE YOU LATER! (/ 








AS HE WATCHED THE SQUADRON TAKE OFF, BRAD FELT VERY LOW. + 
WOULD HE BE GROUNDED ~~ OR PERHAPS, EVEN. COURT- MARIOLLED P 


THANKS, AUSSIE ! 

CHEER UP, coBBER! So 

OLD FERRERS AIN'T SO ‘ ONLY “THESE Bo F 

BAD / HE*LL TEAR YOU BO’ SROrEE® 

OFF A STRIP ~~ BUT { DARNED (3 | 

THAT’*LL PROBABLY NOSED,’ AW, HEC 
BE ALL ? 


nk POW DAVE ACAD TICDGEOTO EN THE CANADIANIE NBIC ELAcicno iced 
IN A FEW _DAYS ALL_HAOD FORGOTTEN THE CANADIAN’S ‘BIG BLACK ™~. THERE 
WAS _NO TIME IN THE LIFE OF A FIGHTER FILOT TO BROOD OVER FAST 
MISTAKES. A_NEW SPITFIRE WAS FOUND ANO HE WAS BRIEFED FOR A 
DAWN SWEEP OVER ERANCE +: 


ALL YOU'VE GOT TO 
REMEMBER, LEWIS, 1S TO & 
COVER ME WHEN | GO INTO 
THE ATTACK. ON NO 
ACCOUNT GO OFF ON 

YOUR OWN ~-~NO MATTER 

HOW TEMPTING ~~ 

GE?F ¢ 








4 Breaking Point 


THE FIRST LIGHT OF DAWN FOUND THE SQUADRON HIGH OVER NORTHERN 
FRANCE. WOULD THE ENEMY COME OUT AND FIGHT P NOTHING MOVED 
IN THE SKY BELOW..THEM ... 





HULLO, REOQWING 
SECTION, CLOSE UP... 
SOMETHING TELLS ME 
THE HUNS ARE ABOUT.’ 


C.0.’S_ INSTINCT HAD NOT MISLED HIM. TWO GERM 


THE 
FIGHTER SQUADRONS WERE ON PATROL IN THE VICINIT 








Breaking Paint 8 


@Y THE TIME THE BRITISH SQUADRON SIGHTED THE GERMANS 
THE GERMAN LEADER, WARNED 6Y RADAR, HAD ALREADY 
SENT A SECTION UP INTO THE SUN 


REDWING SECTION, 
BANDITS BELOW US 


TWO, AND STICK 
TO MY TAIL ! 





THE C.0..AND BRAO LEWIS PEELED OFF ANDO LANCED 
DOWN INTO THE GERMAN SQUADRON. BUT JUST AS 
THE C.0.°S FIRST BURST WAS ABOUT TO BE FIRED... 


HE’S TRYING TO 
TURN ON MY TAIL! 
STICK TO ME, 
REDWING Two / 


HOLY 
MACKEREL / 
THEY SURE 
HAVE BROKEN 








uv 


Breaking Point 
BRAD SKILFULLY FOLLOWED HIS LEADER 
CLOSELY IN HIS TIGHT TURN ANO SAW... THE 
C.0.'S. ADVERSARY SUDDENLY EXPLODE IN A 
Sour OF FLAME AND BLACK SMOKE. AHEAD 
QF HIM, AN UNWARY VESSERSCHMITT SHOT 
SKYWARD, AND GRADS EYES GLEAMED 








| BUT BRAD LEWIS’ EARS WERE 

} ONLY “TUNED TO. THE SURE 
IS "MERLIN “ ENGINE A: 

He RR OND AWAY FROM 


We 
FOLLOWED HIS 
WEW FOUND ENEMY / 


NICE WORK, 
NUMBER TW 
KEEP ON MY TAIL! 





Breaking Point 


@RAD LEWIS HAD MADE HIS FIRST KILL ~~ AND His === 
EYES SEARCHED THE SKIES FOR ANOTHER TARGET. E=====as 


GEE.’ | WISH 
OAD COULD HAVE 
SEEN THAT / 


WHERE THE 
BLAZES ARE ‘You, 
REDWING TWO > 


BY JAMMING BACK THE STICK ANO OPENING UP THE BOOSTER, 
EQWING LEADER WAS ABLE TO ELUDE THE DIVING MESSERSCHMIT 


HULLO, REDWING 
TWO, | REPEAT, 
WHERE ARE YOU ? 


OKAY, REDWING 
LEADER ~~ JUST LET 
ME FIX THIS HUN 
AND LL BE RIGHT 





Breaking Point 


$0 INTENT: WAS “THE CANADIAN’S ATTENTION ON HIS TARGET THAT HE 
peed ST TeD TO LOOK IN HIS REAR VIEW MIRROR. EVEN AS HIS. FIRE 

iE. 109» cad SHOUT OF WARNS CRACKLED IN HIS 
BARPHONES . is Br 


Six Lat a WERE 
CLOSING Hi US ae THE 





= Point a” 





OUT, You 
VULTURES / 


HE ROLLED NEATLY OFF THE TOP ANO 
FOUND A TARGET BIG IN HIS SIGHTS « 

GUNS HAMMERED INTO INSTANT, 
VIOLENT LIFE. BUT THE OTHER GERMANS 
WERE STILL Poe, “~ ara THE 
aida LEAO! 





Breaking Point 


| THEIR LEADING FIGHTER TOOK A BURST AT THE BRITISH C-O. ALTHOUGH THE 
GERMAN WAS NOT IN THE AIR LONG ENOUGH TO COMPLETE HIS ATTACK, REDWING 
PEEADER WAS BADLY HIT . 





HULLO, REOWING 
SECTION! BREAK IT uP! 
{ MAY HAVE TO DITCH 
SO TELL AIR SEA 
RESCUE TO KEEP A 
Look ouT / 


HE’LL_ NEVER 
LAST TEN MINUTES 


HULLO, REDWING, LEADER - 
DOGGONE IT! | RECKON IT’S 
MY FAULT ~~ BUT | WON'T 

LEAVE YOU NOW. 


LOOK, NUMBER TWO ~~ 
YOUVE _ PUT UP ENOUGH 
BLACKS FOR ONE DAY / 
HOPPIT / PLL BE 
ALL RIGHT / 


No, sir / 
UM_ STAYING 
RIGHT HERE / 


Breaking Point 


ARLY AN HOUR AFTER THE SQUADRON HAD LANOED ae Two 
SPITFIRES HEOGE - Ht 





Good sHow 
TS THE C.0.—AND 
THAT FATHEADED 

CANADIAN 


Aw / COME 
OFF IT, COBBER 
HE SHOT DOWN 
FouR JERRIES,. 

BION’ T HE > 


[AFTER BREAKFAST, THE C.0. SENT FOR BRAD Lewis. | FOR BRAD LEWIS 


HANG (T, Lewis / 

YOU'RE A_ TRAINED 

PILOT ~~ ANO YOU _GO 

AND OO A FOOL THING 
LIKE THIS / 











Breaking Point 















'M SORRY, TOO, LADDIE, BUT 
| CAN’T AFFORD TO HAVE YOu NV 
M'y_SQUAORON / ‘YYou’VE ALREADY 
WRITTEN OFF ONE SPITFIRE/ YOU 
DESERTED ME ~~ YES, DESERTED 
ME ~~ TO GO OFF CHALKING UP A . 
PERSONAL SCORE. SOMETIME 
YOU’VE GOT TO LEARN THAT 
YOU'RE NOT THE ONLY PILOT W 
THE ROYAL AIR FORCE / I'M 
HAVING YOU TRANSFERRED TO 
HEAVY AIRCRAFT ~~BOMBERS / 








BRAD LEWIS WAS THUNDERSTRUCK / 


SOMEERS / BUT, SIR, | CAME ONE DAY, LEWIS, 

ALL THE WAY FROM CANADA TO YOU MAY LEARN ‘TO , 

BE A FIGHTER PILOT / ANO FLY THE R.A.F. WAY. 

| RECKON |"'M_NOT A BAD ONE, THEN YOU CAN BEGIN 

EITHER / FOUR VICTORIES ON TO CALL YOURSELF 
MY FIRST TRIP .... A PILOT J 





Breaking Point i 


Chapters THE R.A.F. Way 


{tT WAS SIX LONG MONTHS BEFORE BRAD LEWIS _WAS_AGAIN OPERATIONAL . 

| BOMBER PILOTS WERE TO HIM NO MORE THAN BUS ORIVERS AND IT WAS 

|} A_ BITTER, UNENTHUSIASTIC MAN WHO REROR TED: AT NUMBER tak Sarees 
QF BOMBER COMMAND ... 








HM / SO You’RE LEwis / 
"QO BETTER TELL YOU RIGHT \ 
AWAY ~~ PVE’ SEEN YOUR RECORD, 
{ HAVEN'T LIKED WHAT PVE 
SEEN J 1 HOPE YOU’RE GOING 
To 6E A BIT MORE es 
CO-OPERATIVE WITH US? 


(OOD ~~ 
BECAUSE I'M 

AFRAID YOU'LL 
HAVE TO / 








(T WAS THE TIME OF ‘THE GREAT RUHR RAIDS. A TIME WHEN ONLY ONE CREW 
IN THREE FINISHED THEIR TOUR OF THIRTY OPERATIONS / IT TOOK MORE THAN 
A FRUSTRATED FIGHTER PILOT TO MAKE A BOMBER PILOT .-:. 


THERE’S A _CREW_HERE WAITING FOR A 

PILOT, HE DIED OF WOUNDS AFTER THE 

LAST OUSSELOORF TRIP. I'M HANOING 

THEM OVER TO YOU, BUT REMEMBER, 
GO EASY WITH THEM ~- THEY'VE HAD 
A PRETTY ROUGH TRIP RECENTLY / 





PLL LOOK 
AFTER THEM 
FOR YOU, 
siR f 





THE CANADIAN STROLLED OUT TO DISPERSAL. HIS NEW CREW WERE DOING 
THEIR OAILY INSPECTION. AS HE APPROACHED ~~ THE SIGHT OF THE MASSIVE 
cower OF THE GREAT MACHINE STIRRED SOME INTEREST IN HIS REGEL 


YOURE THE NEW 
SKIPPER, | SUPPOSE P 
Mice AUS Ve CSE ano 
LLOYO -~ 
THAT LOOKS 
MEET THE BOYS / Uke THE NEW 


PILOT / 


THEY SAY MOST 
CANADIANS MAKE GOOD 
PILOTS / LET’S HOPE SO, 





PILOT ANO CREW -EYED EACH OTHER 
SPECULATIVELY 


HYAH, YOU FELLERS / YOU ALL SEEM 
REGULAR GUYS TO ME/ BUT GET THIS~~ 
PM NOT FLYING FOR THE ROYAL AIR 
FORCE, THEY DON’T GIVE A HOOT IN 

BLAZES FOR _ME/ PM FLYING BECAUSE 

f uiKe- IT’ OKAY P 
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BRAD'S CURT_STATEMENT WAS GREETED 
WITH. MIXEO FEELINGS .-.- 


4 SOUNDS AS iF HE*S GOT 
A HECK OF A CHIP ON 
HIS” SHOULDER / 


ONE TRIP WILL 
EITHER CURE HIM 
OR KILL US / 


HE’LL SETTLE DOWN 
WHEN HE GETS 

OPERATIONAL / LET'S 
GIVE HIM A CHANCE / 





THEY WERE SOON TO FIND OUT THE QUALITIES OF THEIR NEW SKIPPER. 
THAT NIGHT, BOMBER COMMAND WAS VISITING ESSEN ~~ IN FORCE / GEFORE 
TAKE-OFF, EACH MEMBER OF THE CREW CHECKED HIS EQUIPMENT Sans aera tee 





SKIPPER, | DON’T LIKE 
THAT MAG -OROP IN THE 
PORT OUTER ENGINE / 


LOOK, MAC, 
DON'T LET’S 
WORRY AGOUT 
THINGS BEFORE 
THEY HAPPEN / 


VY FLYING TO _ESSEN 
ON THREE ENGINES 
MAY BE YOUR IDEA 
OF A PICNIC ~~ (T'S 

NOT MINE / 
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| THEY HAD BEEN FLYING TOWAROS THE NAVIGATOR’S ICY TONE DID NOT 
THE RENDEZVOUS FOR SEVERAL PLEASE BRAD ... 





MINUTES WHEN ..-. - 
LOOK, MISTER NAVIGATOR |! 
YOU CAN? T TELL ME HOW 
TO NAVIGATE / VE NEVER 
GOT LOST YET / 


HEY, SKIPPER / 
WHAT COURSE ARE 
YOU FLYING > 


> . NO, SKIPPER P 
EWE MINUTES b . WELL DON’T LET'S 
AGO | GAVE YOU v : GET LOST THIS 
O-NINE- SIX... TRIP .. 


POINT 


4 IMBERS INVERGED ON THE RENDEZVOU: 
THE MIGHTY FORCE OF BOMBE col Sais eke 


BEFORE THEY SET COURSE FOR THE ENEMY COAST. IT WAS 


KEEPING TO SCHEDULE AND TO HEIGHT 


WELL, FELLERS / WE’RE NOT 

GOING TO STICK OUR NECKS 

OUT UP HERE WITH THESE 

FLAK- HAPPY GOONS / WE'RE 

GOING DOWN ~~ OUT OF 
THE WAY / 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, 
SKIPPER! DON’T MUCK 
ABOUT / YOU STAY WHERE 
YOU ARE ~~ YOULL BE 

ALL RIGHT / 
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BUT THE CANADIAN WAS IN NO MOOD ONE SURE WAY OF FINDING TROUBLE 
TO LISTEN TO ADVICE. THEY CAME WAS TO APPRGACH THE ENEMY COAST 
IN TO SEA-LEVEL AND AT FIFTY FEET 
THUNDEREO TOWARDS THE ENEMY ome 
COAST .--- Ne 
: - — 





WE’LL WORRY 
GET UPSTAIRS ~~ }\\f ABOUT TROUBLE 
WE’RE A_DEAD ‘) WHEN TROUBLE 
OUCK HERE / \ ARRIVES / 


THE LANCASTER SOARED SKYWARDS LIKE A STARTLED 
BIRO ~~ BRAD HAD LEARNT ONE LESSON. . 


REVS, FLIGHT 
ENGINEER / LET'S , 
HAVE SOME REVS - 


you-Lt. BE 

USING -UP ALL 

MY PETROL, 
SKIPPER / 


GIVE HIM HIS 
REVS ~- LET’S GET 
OUT OF THIS / 


54. Breaking Point 


THE LIGHT FLAK HAO PIERCED THE PORT WING PETROL TANK. ALTHOUGH THE 
TANKS WERE SELF-SEALING, THEY HAO LOST NEARLY A HUNDRED GALLONS . 
THE LIMPING AIRCRAFT CLIMBED UP INTO THE HOSTILE GERMAN Sky. 


THAT’S BETTER !! 
FIFTEEN THOUSAND 
FEET ~~ YOU BOYS , 

WERE SURE RIGHT / 


fae 7 PILOT WE’RE QUE 
‘ TO ARRIVE OVER 


BUT THE TARGET: WAS STILL A HUNDRED 
MILES AWAY ~~ THEY WOULD ARRIVE ON 


TARGET JUST AS THE OTHERS WERE -.. WELL, BOYS, 
LEAVING / f HERE WE ARE / 
BOMB DOORS OPEN, 
BOMB AIMER / 


CHECK! BOMS 

DOORS OPEN /_ NOW 
FOR THE V.i-P. 
TREATMENT ! 
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IT WAS THE GBOMG-AIMER'S "TURN TO BE RIGHT.’ AS THEY RAN UP ON THE 
TARGET “THEY WERE EXPOSEO TO THE UNDIVIDED ATTENTION OF THE 
RUHR DEFENCES 


Fe 


‘ MY SHATTERED 

WY NERVES / BOMB 
AIMER / OROP THOSE 
GOLOARNED BOMBS, 
FOR PETE’S SAKE 4 


SKIPPER ~~ 
BomBS GONE ! 





BRAD FLUNG THE GREAT MACHINE INTO A_ TIGHT TURN AND WEAVED 
IK. FRANTICALLY BETWEEN THE PROBING FINGERS OF SEARCHLIGHTS AND 
THE SERRIED BARRAGES OF HEAVY FLAK ... 


WELL, STONE THE 
GROWS / THIS . SURE IS 
WITE A LITTLE..WAR : 
‘* t DON’T WISH 
WE HAVE HERE | ao Sane 6 
SPIRITS, SKIPPER~~ 
BUT IF WE WANT TO 
MAKE, BASE, YOULL 
HAVE TO GO EASY 
ON THE REVS. WE*VE 
GOT TO SAVE THE 
Juice / 








Breaking Point 


IT WAS TWO AND HALF HOURS LATER BEFORE THE WELCOME BEACON AT 
BASE FLASHED. ITS CODE LETTERS AT THE HOMING LANCASTER 


WELL, FELLERS / 
WE’RE HOME! LEAVE 
(T TO OLO BRAD ANDO 
HIS FLYING PANTS ! 


ITS HIGH 
TIME HIS FLYING 
PANTS GOT A 

DARNED GOOD 


IN THE DAWN LIGHT, BRAD LEWIS’ CREW FOLLOWED HIM IN A NEAR STATE 
QF MUTINY TO THE WAITING TRANSPORT ..- 





























++. AND | DON’T MIND 

TELLING YOU, "'D RATHER 

FLY WITH JESSE JAMES - 
THAN THIS BACKWOODS 


PERFORMER / LS 
GF ONE OF US S 
FT HAS GOT TO TELL 


HIM STRAIGHT THAT 
IT WAS. US. WHO 
FLEW HIM THERE 
ANO BACK / HE 
WAS JUST A 
PASSENGER ./ 











OKAY! PLL 
TELL HIM/ 
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AT BREAKFAST, THE NAVIGATOR SPOKE 
HIS MIND TO, THE CANADIAN PILOT... 


YOURE DOING, WE ALL INTEND 
TO ASK FOR A TRANSFER / 





WELL, YOU 
00 JUST THAT. 
wvwS A FREE 
COUNTRY ~~ 
1 DON’T THINK / 


BUT, YOU SEE~~ 
BENEATH ALL YOUR 
‘BULL; | RECKON 
YOU’RE A OARNEO 

GOOO PILOT / 












THE NAVIGATOR’S FINA REMARK 
SUDDENLY CHECKED BRAD’S RAPIDLY 
RISING ANGER. THIS WAS THE FIRST 
REAL WORD OF PRAISE HE HAC BEEN 
GIVEN THROUGHOUT HIS WHOLE CAREER 
IN THE R.A.F. THERE WAS A LONG 
PAUSE ..-. 


V1 GUESS YOU GUYS ARE RIGHT / 
YM SORRY / TELL "EM FROM. ME 
THAT IF THEY STICK ALONG, PLL 

SEE THEM SAFELY THROUGH 
THEIR OPS / 





WHEN BRAD SPOKE TO THE CREW, HIS OBVIOUS SINCERITY 


EARNED HIM A GRUDGING CONSENT ...- 


WELL, FELLERS, 
WHAT OO YOU 
SAY P 


OKAY, SKIPPER ! 
WE'LL 00 ANOTHER 
TRIP ~~ THEN WE'LL 
TELL_ YOU WHAT 

WE THINK / 
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THE RUHR WAS ONCE “AGAIN THE TARGET. THE MET-MAN HAO. WARNED. ian 
CREWS AT BRIEFING THAT BAD WEATHER MIGHT BE EXPECTED ON THE 


RETURN JOURNEY - 








OKAY, FLIGHT Z 2 é SAB OeT URL Ee! 
ENGINEER ~~FULL F = = = f Eo ALLE 
POWER / = = HERE WE COME f 





THE TRIP TO THE TARGET WAS QUIET ANO 
UNEVENTFUL. BRAD LEWIS AT LAST LEARNED. 


THE MEANING OF “CREW CO-OPERATION ™. IT d 
WAS A GOOO FEELING TO BE PART OF A NICE woRic. 
TEAM. IT WAS COMFORTING, TOO, TO KNOW NAVIGATOR. TARGET ¥ 
THAT YOU WERE FACING DANGER IN GOOD COMING .UP OVER 
COMPANY... TO ‘YOU, 80MB8 


80MB 
QO00RS OPEN / 
RUNNING up/ 
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THEY WERE BOMBING IN THE THIRD THE FLIGHT ENGINEER SPRANG FORWARD 
BUT ALREADY BRAD HAD RIGHTEDO THE 

BUT THE FLAK WAS GETTING DEADLY | CRAZILY TILTED AIRCRAFT, HE KNEW 

ACCURATE, JUST AS THE BOMB THAT HE HAD TO SEE. “HIS AIRCRAFT * 

AIMER_ SANG OUT THE MAGIC WORDS IN ANO “HIS* CREW SAFELY ON*STHE 

“BOMBS GONE “~~ 4/7 AAP PENEO / DECK’, BEFORE HE WORRIED ABOUT THE 
STEEL SPLINTERIN, HIS ARM ! 


YOU ALL RIGHT, p” MY SHATTERED 
SKIPPER © NERVES ! LOOK, MAC, 
THE ONLY THING 
THAT WORRIES ME 
SES| NOW IS THAT DRAUGHT 


aN BLOWING DOWN THE , 
ON BACK OF MY NECK 


LET’S GET HOME | 





4 THE 
SALOPL ERIS 
COAPL EOD 
¢7, 4 


BRAD’S HEAD SPUN DIZZILY AND AGONISING, JABS OF. PAIN MADE LE 
ARM ALMOST USELESS, BUT HE HELD THE EAT BOMBER ON A LEVEL COLI 
SUDDENLY HIS EYES NARROWED ~~ A COLD FRONT LOOMED AHEAD 


SAY, ENGINEER / TROUBLE AHEAD / 

LET’S HOPE THE NAVIGATOR ANO THE 

WIRELESS OP. HAVE EVERYTHING UNDER 
CONTROL AT THEIR END / 


BETTER HAD, 
SKIPPER / 


NAVIGATOR TO 
SKIPPER ~~ '°'M 
AFRAIO THE GEE 
BOX HAS PACKEC 
UP. PLL GET 
BACK ON TO $ 
DEAD RECKONING ¢ 
AS SOON AS > 


f THE WIRELES: 
y IS OEAO. 
SKIPPER | 


Breaking Point 


IT IN THAT MOMENT OF EXTREME PERIL, WITH THE ODDS STACKED AGAINST HIM, 
BRAD LEWIS FELT REALLY HAPPY FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HIS CAREER 
AT LAST HE WAS A VITAL, INOISPENSABLE PART OF THE MACHINE 





HEAR THIS, YOU Guys! 
HEAR THIS WELL! PM 
GOING TO TAKE You Back 
IN THE OLO BACKWOODS 
WAY ~~ 8" 7WE SEAT 

OF MY PANTS / 








BUFFETED 8Y VIOLENT AIR CURRENTS, THE CONTROLS STIFF AND HEAVY WITH THE 

ce PACKING THE WING SURFACES -- BRAD KEPT THE LANCASTER FLYING. THREE 
'ENSE HOURS LATER HE BROKE THROUGH THE THICK rl BARRIER . 

TEN MES AHEAD WINKED THE AER OOROME SEA 


j .. THIS 
{S_ BONZO “N NUTS*. 
MAY -| PANCAKE, PLEASE > HULLO_ 8ONZO 
AND SAY! (S THERE A 2 ‘N NUTS‘ / YOU 
DOCTOR IN THE HOUSE ? ? MAY_ PANCAKE / WE 
HAVE A DOCTOR ~~ 
WE'VE GOT THE LoT/ 


4 THE GREAT BOMBER TOUCHED DOWN LIGHT AS A 
eA ee ~~ TAXIED TQ DISPERSAL ~~ AMO THEN 17S 
OGMPEO SENSELESS OVER THE CONTROLS S 






Breaking Peint 
VERY GENTLY, HIS CREW CARRIED HIM FROM THE AIRCRAFT AND WATCHED 


HIM BEING TAKEN TO SICK QUARTERS. NEXT MORNING, THEY WERE 
SURPRISED TO BE ACCOSTED BY THE C.0. ANDO A NEW PLOT AS THEY 


WENT TO THEIR DAILY INSPECTION... 
YES, BY JOVE, SIR’ AWFULLY 
KEEN LOOKING LOT OF CHAPS; 
WHAT / MINO iF | LOOK ROUND ? 




















THIS IS SQUADRON LEADER FFOLIOT, 
CHAPS / HE’S LOOKING FOR A_ CREW / 
YOU ARE JUST GOING THROUGH A 

TRIAL PERIOD WITH YOUR SKIPPER, 
SO NO HEARTS WOULO BE 1 
BROKEN IF YOU CHANGED OVER. 









WELL, SIR, WE HAVEN? T 
CLEANEO UP “YET AFTER 
LAST NIGHT’S PARTY / 


THERE WAS A POLITE SILENCE 

AS THE C.0. ANO_HIS "VE SEEN ONE 

eCOMPANION WALKED BACK LIKE HIM BEFORE. 

TO THE CAR ~~ THEN ... BLOKES ~~ UNDER A FLAT 
STONE / GIVE ME THAT 
SLAP-HAPPY CANADIAN -~ 
ANY DAY ©F THE WEEK / 





Breaking Point 


ANO_ SO !T WAS» A_FEW DAYS LATER, 
BRAD LEWIS AND THE ROYAL AIR FORCE. 
AT LAST STARTED TO. FLY TOGETHER... 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 65—DANGER DIVES DEEP No. 67—BATTLE DROP 


h DANGER 
) DIVES DEEP 


" - Fg 3 
Their'’s was a lonely war—astride an Every man knows fear when the shells 
explosive-packed human torpedo or re falling close and enemy bullets 
cramped in the frail hull of a midget lash the air about him. Most will con- 
submarine. But they could hit the quer that fear but here and there, a 
enemy with a fantastic punch. man will crack—Matt Kane cracked ! 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 66—TASK FORCE 


Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
October 3rd, are :— 


No. 68—ENEMY ENGAGED No. 70—THE WHISPERING DEATH 
No. 69—THE HUNGRY GUNS No. 7I—ZERO HOUR 








You'll find MOTORCYCLE 
MECHANICS the most excit- 
ing motorcycle magazine 
you've seen. It is for the real 
enthusiast—packed with 
how-to-do-it photographs and 
articles. It helps you to keep 
your machine at peak perfor- 
mance and may easily save you 
pounds in maintenance bills. 

However, you wouldn't 
buy a bike without seeing it, 
oa so let us send you a FREE 

ie ee i COPY of MOTORCYCLE 

j MECHANICS to judge for 
yourself You'll find out 
about our wonderful FREE 
Fault Finder Offer, too No 
strings—just fill in the 
coupon below 


FILL IN FREE FAULT FINDER! 
AND POST piiedicee yeti wth eetes react 


charge the MOTORCYCLE MECHANICS 


TODAY Fault Finder—a novel device that pin- 


points engine troubles and tells how to 


wy cure them 


To : MOTORCYCLE MECHANICS, 109-119 Waterloo Road, London, S.E.I. 


Please send FREE copy of MOTORCYCLE MECHANICS and details of specia! 
introductory offer which includes FREE Fault Finder to : 





a eater neeneeeioeores 
Addrese............. 





f you have a friend who would like a FREE copy, we'll send him one, too. 
Write his name and address in the margin below. WP. 


| 





